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CHAPTER Viil—(Continued.)

“Wel," -said - Mr. Frost. —“What is up
pow, sir?

“I came over with Dobroski from Bel-
gium this morning,” said O'Rourke.
“With Dobroski 7 returned the visitor.
“Dobroski has an introduction from me
you. Unless he has to know it—that
to say, unless he finds it out by com-
here while you and [ are together—
need not know that we have met to-

He has a plan which will serve our

perfectly. With his name behind
I thiok it certain that our peédple
will accept it.”

He sketched Dobroski’s nightmare rap-
Idly, and Mr. Frost listened.

“There is ability In it, of a sort,” he
“As a fool-trap, it has merits;
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ger.
“Not all on my side. Listen to this
and don’t flare out, now, There's an
empty house in the Old Kent road. Now,
I'm going to give you
nothing but the number. You'll do your-

something for the Times to get vp and
howl about, and you'll be of the greatest
use to me on the other side of the water.
Come now, Mr. O'Rourke. It's a capital
thing all round—good you, good for
to the police,
and good for me. You stand securs in
the confidence of the government, and
theyll catch nobody. The stuff’s there
to be seized, and for no other earthly
purpose. [ ought to know, [ reckon. And
we do want a splash of some sort real
bad.” )

“Is everybody absdiutely safe?"

“Absolutely safe. 1 guarantee it."

“Very well. Good afternoon, Frost.”

“Good aftermoon. Shall I see you
again before you go?”

. “I think not. [ shall probably .start
to-morrow. Remember. The utmost def-
erence and enthusiasm for Dobroski.™ Mr.
Frost nodded and took his way. “A very
finished rascal is Frost,” said the patriot
to himself when the visitor had been
shown out of the front door. “But capa-
ble. It took me a year to find him out,
though | was gvided by that shifty eye
of his. It is surprising to notice how
very few of these fellows think it worth
while to study maonher.”

[ ]

CHAPTER IX.

There was only one thing just now that
troubled’ O'Rourke. I[le wanted to get
back to his heiress hunt, and he did not
want to leave Dobroski in his lodgings to
bring there any mad theorists and blood-
thirsty dynamiters who might choose to
gather about him. But Dobroski himself
saved him from this dilemma.

“You will not think, sir,” he said on
the second morning of his stay, “that
I do not value your hospitality., But
1 shall be more free to move if I am
away from you, and shall still, after the
publicity of out joint arrival here, be
able to communicate with you with per-
fect freedom.”

O'Rourke was more than politely re-
gretful at parting from Dobroski, but
he recognized the wisdom of the pro-
posal, and the old man took lodgings
at a quiet bhotel much frequented hy
Continental people who were not of the
conspiring class. This left O’Rourke free
to go back and pursue his suit, and he
had written a hasty looking note to Dob-
roski to say that he was unexpectedly
called to the Continent, when a serving
maid breught up the card of no lesa a
perron than his friend Maskelyne,

e hardly knew what to make of the
visit., and could only conjecture that
Maskelyne was here to make some sort
of appeal or protest, with respect to
' Angela. But he stood with a look of
friendly expectancy on his face, and held
the door of his room back with one hand
while he reached out the other in welcome
to his friend.

“Why, Maskelyne, old fellow, what
brings you in London. Come in, old
chap, come in."

Maskelyne shook hands cordially
enough, but with extreme gravity, a grav-
ity unusual even for him.

“Dobroski’'s staying with you, I be
lieve?" he said, questioningly. “I have
an important message for him. I follow-
od him to Brussels, but could learn noth-
ing there until I found out last night
that you and he had come over together,
and that he was actually staying with
you.”

“He was, until this morning,” sald
O'Rourke. “1 wanted to show these peo-
ple bere that an Irishman lsn't afraid
of sympathizing with him. They were
talking about our getting into holes and
corners at Janenne? and secemed to think

that [ dare not own the grand old fellow

ina London."
“Where is he staying now?’ Maske
Iyne asked. “I want especially to find
him.*
“What?’ eried O'Rourke, gayly, sitting

‘Jd—_ .

"hrw also among the anarch-
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“No,” said Maskelyne. “I'm an out-
sider there as elsewhere.” If this speech
expressed any lnward bitterness, neither
voice nor manner declared it.

“You're going back to Homfoy, I sup-
pose ™ said O'Rourke, in a casual friend-
ly tone as he wrote.

“Well, no,” said Maskelyne. “I fancy

already.” '
“Do you go back to Janenne?”

“To-dight? said Maskelyne.
do me a service, won't you?'
“Try me,” returned his friend, with
smiling seriousness. ‘
“I'm staying at the Langham,” Mas-
kelyne said. “There’s a lady there—an
American—whom [ knew at home, BShe's
going to visit Brussels, and except for
her maid she’s alone. Neither she nor
her maid speaks a word of French, and I
shall be obliged if you'll put yourseélf at
her service in case she wants anything."
“(Certainly, certainly,” cried O"Rourke.
“Do I know her?” 1

“l think not,” answered Maskelyne.
“She's a youngish widow, rather pretty,
and sinfully rich. A Mrs. Spry.”

“And what state of riches might a poor

_';!_’ou'll

“Well,” said Maskelyne, with a smile,
“1 think two millions may deserve it."”
“Two millions!” O'Rourke whistled
and then laughed. * - :

“No. Sterling.” Dnlh.?

“Two millions sterling? Maskelyne, 1
ask you seriously, as a man of money,
do you think there is soch » sum? To
an Irishman and a journalist it sounds
fabulous.” «

“Yes. It's large, isn't it? But people
seem to go for all or nothing in our part
of the world. They're not afraid of risk-
ing what they have. They are not afraid
of risking what other people have, either.
The poor girl's husband only died six
months ago.”

In due time O'Rourke sent out for a
cab and drove to the La , carrying
his simple baggage with him. Maskelyne
received him, sad wore his customary
manner with perhaps an extra shade of
grulty-

“And now - for the lady,” said Maske-
lyne, when the repast was over, “I must
introduce you.” He rang the bell, and on
the servant's entry, made him convey his
compliments to Mrs. Spry, and to ask if
it would be agreeable to her to receive
him. “You may say,” he added, “that
Mr. O'Rourke is with me.”

The man came back in a very little
while to say that the lady would be pleas-
ed to receive Mr., Maskelyne and his
friend, and led the way to a handsomely
appointed sitting room. - The lady before
whom (O’'Rourke stood bowing a moment
later was small and plump, and carried
h¢r head on ome side with a pensive co-
quetry. She had large eyes, and a rather
coquettish little nose, turning up at the
tip. When she smiled she showed white,
small and regular teeth. Her hands were
small, delicately white, and very helplesa
looking.

“Prettyish I” said O'"Rourke to himself.
“She's worth a score of, Miss Butler.”
But perhaps he saw her \hrough.u at-
mosphere of dollars.

“Of course you know of Mr. O'Rourke
already?” said Maskelyne. “He is one
of the notabilities on this side of tige
water, and is pretty often heard of on
our own."

“l have the pleasure to know Mr.
O'Rourke already,” said the lady, in her
purring voice—soft, ladguid, American.
*] beard him speak at New York. [ was
very such impressed by your address,
Mr. O'Rourke.” ;

They set out for the rallway station,
where they were joined by the young
widow, who wore a traveling dress of
tweed, cut- in soch a manner as to dis
play her pretty figure to the best advan-
tage, and a wondrously enticing little cap
of tweed to match the costume,

Theé bustle of departure began to grow
rapid and urgent about them. Maskelyne
shook hands and went his way, and
(’'Rourke and the charming widow found
a carriage. It was empty, and the young
man made no demur about accompanying
the lady, and the lady gave no signa of
displeasure at being accompanied.

There was still a soft twilight in the
streets, in which all objects could be
plainly seen, but the gas was already
alight within the station, and a lamp
burned in the carriage roof.’

“I don't think,” saild Mrs. Spry, “that
women ought to be so helpless as they
are. It's the fasidon to be helpless, We
can't get outside the fashion—ecan we
now? Baot it's the tyranny of mankind
that makes it.”

“Don’'t you think,” returned O'Rourke,
with his bright face beaming and his
manner at the same time full of gentlest
deferenca, the sweetest good-humored po-
liteness and gayety Iin combination—
“don’t you think that ladies tyrannize
over us much more than we over them?

“You don't think that,” she returned,
setting her little head rather more than
ever on one side, and looking at him out
of) her big, expreswive eyes. “You don't
remily think it, Mr. O'Rourke.”

“1 think it,” declared Mr. O'Rourke,
and at that instant the train began to
glide out of the station. “But for my
own part I don't object to the tyranny.”

CHAPTER X.

It was night in Lendon, and a sum-
mer rain falling. Mr. George Frost st
in a dingy apartment illuminated by a
single candle, by the light of which he
was scribbling uomeaning phrases on a
dirty sheet of letter paper.

“No grub, no funds. Thirty-seven

man m-wmﬂm—w,ﬁwaﬁ “what afe you

1 will see you roasted on a gridiron~I will

advantage of talking over things. I have
lived in New York a year or two. You'
knew me there. You meet me here. You
know me to be a safe man—a man to be '
You introduce me to)

staring 7"
“I will see you boiled in oil,” returned
Mr. Frost, with extreme slowness: “I}

see you cut up so extremely fine that a
microscope won't find you—and then I
won't introduce you to Dobroski.” .
Zeno got up from his seat, and kneel-
ing on the floor unstrapped his portman-
teau and took therefrom a rasor esse, a
small metal soap bowl and a brand new
shaving brush. Frost watched him in sl
lence. .

Zeno took off his coat and threw it
across the back of a chair, tnen produced
a pair of scissors, and taking a great
handful of his beard, sliced it off before
the glass; then another, and another, and |
another, until he was close cropped all |
over the cheeks and throat and chin, Next
he attacked the mustache, and eropped
that also so close as the scissors would
go to the skin. Then pouring & llrt.lcl
hot water into the metal bowl, h& began
to lather himself with great and
then to shave.- Even to himself the
metamorphosis he produced must have
seemed more than a little droll. Under
the razor he came out no longer

and austere in contour, but chubby, with

ously thrust forward and pointed, and

less than one would have expected to

The change was amazing, and when Mr.
Zeno dfew a speciacle case from a waist-
coant pocket, set the glasses on hi‘ nose,
and, removing a wig. appeared with balf
an inch of sandy natural hair below It,
and a forehead an 1nch higher than it had
been, the disguise looked impenetrable,
He took a handkerchief from his coat
pocket, rubbed a corner of it on the soap
in his shaving bowl, and applied it vigor-
ously to his lips. The corner of the
handkerchief ° went crimson, .and Mr.
Zeno's cherry lips grew pallid and dry.
He soaped and moistened another corner
of the handkerchief, and scrubbed at his
eyebrows. The handkerchiel beeame
blaek, and the eyebrows sandy, like the
hair. Then he resumed hig coat, set the
two cgndles upon the table, drew a
between them, and sat down,

(To be continued.)

Could Swallow the Earth.

A queer little animal is the one eall-
ed the “slipper animalcule,” but which
men of science call “Paramoeciam.”
The most wonderful thing about this
litile creature is the rapidity with
which it multiplies. ' By a bepefleent
provision of nature they seem to be-
come exhausted and die after the 170th
generation. A naturallst points out

{ that If a Paramoecium famlily should

have a run of luck and all mem
live for 350 generations they would
crowd every other living thing off the
earth and be themselves In bulk bigger
than the whole planet, while If they
were to have enough luck to survive to
the 900th generation the sun, moon and
stars would be floating In a universe of
them. These little creatures are plen-
titul in stagnant water.—Chicago Tri-
bune,
Beginning the First Tim,

Mr. Younghusband (reading from pa-
per ) —Marrled—Blanche De S8mythe to
Walter Wellington Beére. What old
memories that name awakens!

Mrs. Y., (blushing)—I' never Imag-
Ined you knew of my kngagement to
Walter.

Mr. Y. (chillingly)—I was alluding
to Blanche.—Tatler.

Very Likely,
Jenks—Is thils a monkey trick, to
turn out the lights and leaves us In
the dark llke this?
Mrs. Comeup—Indeed, I feel real ner-
vous In this silmian darkness.—Baltl-
more American.

Not a Good Daodger.
“I'm afrald this motoring craze will
be the death of me.”
“[ didn’t know you had an auto?”
“I haven't; but I've got a game leg.”
—Houston Post. :

Rapid growth of the fOnger nalls I»

own at his desk té write the address

pounds dropped last night. I'l never

a sign of good health. .

fat round cheeks, and a chin very curi- the members of the soclety, who now

beneath the lower lip and the base of the Townsend. The good work dome for
chin there was a good half inch in leagth | iy 1ad been passed on to others A

\ power of prayer, through the

A Missionary Bex. o

“Listen, girly!" sald Auns Lols, when
the sewing cirele hid settled Itsélf to

work, and neees and tofigues wera

knacks and notlons, ;

“I remember that box just as well,
and how we sent It to him when he
first got back to school. He wrote us
he's pastor of that great city church!
1 tell you, girls, this soclety has done
some real good things' '/ 4
" “Do you suppose he remmembers It7" ]
asked one of the members. ’]

“I belleve I'll write to him, and see,”
sald Aunt Lols,

The next meeting of the ]ittle soclety
found every one ready to hear the let-
ter which, as they had learned already,
Aunt Lols had recelved. The man had
not forgotten, He remembéred the very
day of the month on which he received
the box, and Aunt Lols's letter reached |
him almost exactly forty years after.
It brought back his earller gratitude
with new meaning when he recalled it
all through the meshorles of forty years.
Aunt Lols removed her spectacles twice
to wipe them while reading his letter.
Then she recalled somée of the sacri-
fices which the little soclety had made
in the doing of such deeds in the years
of its history, and added, “But just
one letter like that is enough to pay
for all the work of the Sorty years™

Further Inquiry bad -been made by

told what they had learned of Mr.

man who did good ln many ways, be
had taken a special interest in young
_Ipeqple who had to strugglé. He had
‘given financial ald to at fourteen
young men to enable them complete
their edueation. He had been a discov-
!erer of genius. One of his proteges was
{a writer of note. Another; whom he
|had adopted as hijs own son, wans a
isculptor, and had recently completed for
'a Western ecity a ten-thousand-dollar
statue which critics praised highly.

“O girls,” sald Aunt Lols, when
'thue things were rehearsed, “when 1
,think how far a little good goes, when
jonce It gets started, and how It keeps
yon multiplying itself in ways we can
‘mever know, I take new heart, and It
makes hard work easy."—Youth's Com-
panion.

Growing in Grace.

There are two ways in which a tree
grows. It grows in Its roots and It
|grows In its branches; and If you pre-
vent It from growing in one of these
respects It will not grow in the other.
;If you wall a tree round below and do
pot allow Its roots to expand, It will
 very soon cease to grow in Its branch-
ed. There are two ways In which the
Christian grows, He grows In personal
holiness of life and conversation, but
be only grows th outward conduct be:
cause he dlso grows In the knowledge
,and Jove of God. Upon the depth and
reality of his relation with God his
"moral and religions character will de-
pend. As God becomes more and more
(to him “a living, bfight reality,)” so his
personal- life and character becou:»
more fully developed, and the beauiy
of the Lord will be exhibfted In Lls
conduct.—W. M. Hay Altkin,

The Prayer Life.

Prayer, dot only In the morning
watch, but prayer sent volceless from
the heart from hour to hour, makes
life wakeful, hallowed, calm. It be-
comes beautiful with that beauty of

day belng ballowed thus, do not omit
to make holy the night. Take by the
wu.d land
of dreams, the sanctifying presence of
One who loves us, Prayer continual

lived In, makes the presence of a holy
God the alr which life breathes, and by
which It lives, so that, as It mingles
consclously with the work of the day,
It becomes also a part of every dream.
To us, then, it will be no strange thing
rhoenterbuun.torﬂhinmm-
ing In the things of heaven through
prayer life here below—Rev. J, C.
Jackson.

—————

True Faith.
-“Belleve on the Lord Jesus:

~| were both satire and wit in the
gestion is shown by the story of the|

God which eye hath not seen, And )
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mond's surface that polishes the dla-
nsoﬂ.bnfltllb:t&wlu-ootmll

amond dust or chipplugs, In the hands
mond's pollsh fs’finally secured.
not the making of mistakes that makes
a man, but It Is the wise use of

to become a polished man in his best
sphere. Wheneyer we see the light and
glow of a beautiful character, we may

through its slow polishing by Its own
diamond dust, at the hands of the Great
Lapidary.—H. Clay Trumbill,

Firast Applied to New York City by
Irving in “Salmagundl.”

This nauwre Gotham was figst applied

to the city of Manhattan Ip a book of

" written about 1807 by Washington

ing in collaboration with his broth-
er Peter and the poet Paulding. It
was evidently Intended to suggest that
the people of New York made undue
pretensions to wisdom, and that the

original Gothamites, .

Gotham was a parish In Notting-
hamshire, England. The old story tells
how King Jobn wished to pass through
the parish. The people there, fancy-
ing that the passage of the king over a
route made It a public road, declded
to prevent the transit by all pretend-
ing to be crazy. ' /

Therefore, when the king and his
party arrived they found every' one of
the inhablitants employed In some pe-
cullarly foolish task. Thus, a group
were jolning hands around a thornd|
bush to keep.a cuckoo from getting
away ;- some-were trylng to drown an
eel, others dipping water with a sleve,
and so on,

ances he swore at the peop'l! for a
pack of idiots, and, turning, departed
with all hits retilune. The Gothamites
were delighted with the success of
thelt scheme for turning aside the
king, regarding it as superlatively
clever, _

After this Gotham came to have the
reputation of being a sort of head-
quarters for cpnceited fools. In -the
time of Henry,K VIII. a book ‘entitled
“The Merry Tales of the Mad Men of
Gotham"” was published. Among these
wis the story of the “Three Wise Men
of Gotham,” one of whose exploits was
to go to sea In a bowl.—Housekeeper,

know that Its’{lluminating power came '1884—The Alabama

ORIGIN OF THE' NAME GOTHAM.|

humorous sketches called “Salmagun-|

When the king saw these perform- | .,

Bls whole weight oa thom welbuibiad [TES
whole weight on those ° _
strands of hemp. Now that ls falth, PG ol
And when a human soul lets go every [emme—seoy I
_other rellance In the wide : Mo > W sife
_ | bangs en upon the atoning e/, " ! "“-;?-i:_
seanted that sou] on Christ.—Rev. '.l§ \I - Py
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o n thought and pure desire flow about %mm’%r :
ment I us today. Give us tender 648—Hampden killed at battle of Chal-
ofMardl.' for the downcast and sad M - ; A
5 bave it 1 |2lready, and our church was small 1075—First stone laid for St. Paul's
;:.mmh::l:-’“ t‘*wdu'domwhwhdphln. and 1 %nll:rnddnrtop - ¢athedral in London . <A
“I don't know,” Frost care | don't know: whether he ever could have | = ::} to-day—may we 812 War between England asd the :
lesaly enough. “But 1 was th hut:‘ﬁuﬂﬂlf we women hadn’t taken d't:."‘* "f"l!t"‘"' o " Onited States commenced.
the very minute when I heard yom knock helped. . Wouk-~Hay It comage 1813—wW feated King Joseph
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knit stockings, and made underclothing Power of Napoleon I. crushed at
“Tell me as moch of thamﬂdThu —good warm flannels, too—and ever &0 earth can take away. Wlpothum‘ the battle of Waterloo.  * - i
T o o ¥ eotiowska will | many useful things. He hadu't spent [ OF all faces and give strength Wod, 1817—Waterloo bridge, across the
answer. It's a jawbreaker, but It's very |much money for such things, I'm pretty ;“'nntommk' m“lmm €= ety 0% fendon, formally: spuned.
caxy when you come to know it. Well” |sure. And besides the useful things, | fOF 904, 1n the days - 1887v—Hanover separated from Great b
said Mr. Zeno, smiling still, “this Is the | we put in a good many nice little knlck- The Wise Use of Mistakes. ' o in by the accession of Queen
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bmnlmdth Navy.

1842—Shangbai captured by the British.
dia-|1848—Isase Toucey of Conmecticut be-

came Atterney General of the United -
Btates, »

mis-| 1649—Russia -;mud the Hungarians

takeo that-cnabless maw o be tmade— 30000 B i

Philadelphia nominated John C. Fre-
mont of California William L.
Dayton of New Jersey.

W sunk by the federal
' gunboat Kearsarge. / :
1887—8teamer Champlain burned ia
Lake Michigan ; 22 lives lost.
1888—Republican national convention at
Chicago nominated Benjamin Harri-
son and Levi P, Morton,
1800—Mary Anderson, the actress, mar-
ried 10 Antonlo Navarro....City of
Fort de France, Martinique, nearly
destroyed by fire....England ceded
Heligoland to Germany.

1898—Lizzie B'TH acquitted of the
m@irder of hef parents at Fall River,
. Mass.

1804—Many persons killed by an earth-

qjulhe at Yokohama and Tokie,
apan.
1805— ship canal, New York

City, formally opened.....Jury in
‘the Laidlaw-Sage case returned ver-
“diet for the plaintiff for $40,000. ...
Baltic canal opened by Emperor Wil-
liam. ...The Rescbery Liberal min-
istry in England resigned.
1807—Queen Victoria began the celebra-
‘tiom of her jubllee.
1808 —Thirty-seven speltators drowned
,at launching of the British battle-
« ship Albion.

19000—Republican national convention at
Philadelphia nominatéd MeKifiley
and Roosevelt.,...First attack on
the legations at Pekin by, the Chi-
nese. .. .Tako forts In China eaptur-
ed by the allies....Baron yon Ket-
teler, German minister to China,
murdered by a mob in Pekin.

1801—Gen. Chaffee appointed military
governor of the Philippines. '

1902—Serious riots at the strike of 'silk
dyers in Paterson, N, J,

1003—George White, A negro murderer,
burned at the stake In Wilmington,
Del. .. .Great strike of textile opera-
tives at Lowejl, Mass., ended.

1905—4#light persons killed in wreck of
the Twentieth Cen limited train
in Ohio.

1906—United Btates Senate approved of

. the lock canal for Panama....King

Haakon VII. and Queen Maud of
Nozway crowned.

Ameriean Landlordiam Curbed,

The village of Rhinebeck, N. Y., near
Poughkeepsie, has drawn attention to a
certain tendepcy toward landlordism on
the part of the wealthy idle class In

the Bountiful East.
“A, pmall proportion of the flora 18" In- |
digenous. The mhajority came from
the east, like all the great ideas on
which our culture Is founded. and were
developed and Improved on this elassle
soll.” Italy received the leman And. the
orange from the Semlites, who In thelr
turn had obtilned them from  India.
The ollve, the fig. the vide and the
palm, were grown by the Senites long
Lefore thelr cultivation penétfated to
the west. The laurel and myrtle, In-
deed, are indigenons In Italy, but thelr
use for ceremonial purposes came
acroes the Mediterranean from thof
enst, The home of the eypross Is not
In Italy, but In the Greek archipelago,
northern Persin. Cilicla and Lebanon.
| —From Strasburger’s “Riviera.”

From

Then There Was a Row,
' “Now, sir,” she commanded, “look me
in the face and deny, If you dare, that
you married me for money!” 4
He ralsed his eyes until they ‘were
directed to her countenarmce and fal-
tered : 4
“Well, 1 think I durned the cash,
don’t you, dear?”—London Mall

Ameriea by taling action to limit the
private estate of John Jacob Astor. As
tor's estate, which already comprises
2.500 acres and touches the village boun-
dary on two sides, was about to be ex-

tended by the purchase of another large

form, when a wealthy resident of the
fown bought the farm, with the avowed
Purpose of checking the further extension
of Astor's m«y The purchaser has
formed a building syndicate, with
the intehtion of placing the contested
tract of 360 acres at the disposal of small
homeseekers, part of it to be reserved
for public use, In'the last few years Mr.
Astor has destroyad at least twenty-five'
dwelling bas exterminated one
village, and disposed of several publle in-
stitutions, In order to create an exten-
sive private park, or hunting ground.
The property s known as Ferncliff, and
Astor’s intention s to extend it to 10,000
acres. Much of the land bought up now
lles unused, awaiting the perfection of
the larger scheme, thus tending to restriet
the increase of taxable land values.

SBare Thing.
“By the way, Jack,” sald the dear
gﬂ".:mmln:ly.' "d:;t you think you'd
#peak to fat this evening?"—
Philadeiphia Press. . h‘

There's & Heason, e

; fhe Was the Girl,

The Widower—I've always sald that
if 1 married again I should choose ‘a
girl who Is as good as she Is beautl-
ful, Miss Willing—Really, this fs
sudden, George, but 1 accept of

and thou sbalt be saved.” mmg;:

course,—Plck-Me-Up.

>

BIll—~Why is It you never hear of &,
football umplre getting slugged like
the baseball nmpire?
. Jli—Because the football players
are too busy slugging one another.—
Yonkers Statesman.
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